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THU  DOG. 


The  dog  is  a  very  kind  and  af¬ 
fectionate  animal,  and  we  should 
always  treat  him  with  kindness  in 
return,  for  he  loves  those  who  are 
kind  to  him,  and  feed  him.  He  is 
not  deceitlul  and  selfish,  like  the 
cat,  but  is  always  true  and  faithful  to 
his  master.  If  his  master  abuses 
him,  he  will  not  turn  and  bite  him, 
but  often  he  is  seen  to  lick  the  hand 
that  has  just  been  raised  to  strike 
him.  The  dog  is  the  only  animal 
that  will  not  forsake  us  in  time  of 
danger.  All  other  animals  can  be 
made  to  obey  us  only  by  lorce ; 
but  the  dog  cheerfully  obeys  us,  as 
soon  as  he  knows  our  wishes. 
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fie  can  learn  to  do  almost  any 
thing  we  wish  him  to  do,  and  seems 
to  take  much  pleasure  in  serving 
those  who  kindly  treat  him.  ° 

He  does  not  like  to  mind  a  stran¬ 
ger,  but  is  always  true  to  his  mas¬ 
ter.  He  is  not  like  puss,  always 


fawning  and  purring  round  every 
tranger  that  comes  in  her  way,  and  * 
a  rue  friend  to  nobody.  He  is 

quite  reserved,  and  a  little  inclined 
sometimes  to  be  impolite  to  per- 
ons  at  look  as  if  they  had  some 

V  esigns  upon  him.  But  always 
ac  as  if  you  were  intent  on  your 


own  business  and  cared  for  nothing 
else,  and  the  dog  will  not  harm 
you,  though  he  may  bark  at  you 
ever  so  fiercely. 

People  who  are  fond  of  being 
flattered,  might  learn  much  by  ob¬ 
serving  the  conduct  of  the  cat  and 
the  dog.  The  cat  will  fawn  upon 
you  one  moment,  and  bite  and 
scratch  you  the  next,  if  3^011  happen 
to  hurt  her. 

The  dog  never  resents  any  ill 
treatment  from  his  master,  and  rea¬ 
dily  forgives  an  injury.  .  l| 

There  are  a  great  many  species 
or  kinds  of  dogs.  There  is  one 
kind  called  the  Newfoundland  dog. 
This  kind  of  dogs  can  swim  ex¬ 
tremely  well ;  and  many  instances 
have  occurred  in  which  these  dogs 
have  saved  people  from  being 
drowned,  by  leaping  into  the  water 
themselves,  and  taking  hold  of  the 


drowning  man’s  clothes  with  his 
teeth,  and  pulling  him  out. 

Dogs,  in  some  countries,  are  J. 
taught  to  do  a  great  many  things ;  / 

to  watch  the  houses  of  their  mas¬ 


ters,  and  their  farm  yards,  and  will 
bite  the  thief  who  comes  to  steal 
their  master’s  property.  Some 
dogs  can  smell  things  a  great  way 
off,  and  can  follow  their  master  or  ** 
any  animals,  by  the  scent  of  their 
track.  These  dogs  are  called  blood 
hounds ,  and  are  used  chiefly,  for 
hunting  foxes  and  other  wild  an¬ 
imals. 
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There  is  another  kind  of  dog, 
called  the  grey  hound.  He  is  quite 
tall,  and  is  very  long  and  slendet, 
and  can  run  very  fast,  but  cannot 
scent  other  animals  like  the  blood 

hound. 

Doss,  as  I  have  already  told  you, 
are  very  useful  to  their  masteis  in 
a  great  many  ways.  In  some  coun¬ 
tries,  they  draw  people  on  sledges  ; 
a  sledge  is  a  thing  made  to  go  on 
ice  with,  and  the  crust  of  snow. 
Sometimes  they  carry  heavy  bui- 
dens  for  their  masters  when  they 


are  travelling. 

It  frequently  happens  that  the 
poor  dog  runs  mad,  and  then  he 
suffers  a  great  deal  of  pain,  and 
dies  in  the  greatest  agony  and  dis¬ 
tress  in  a  few  days  atter  his  mad¬ 


ness  commences. 

I  have  already  told  my  little  read¬ 
ers,  that  dogs  are  very  kind  and 
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affectionate,  and  now  I  will  tell 
you  some  stories  about  them,  that 
think,  will  please  you  very  much! 
In  a  country,  a  great  way  off, 
called  Switzerland,  the  snow  often 
la  is  to  a  great  depth,  and  people, 
who  are  travelling,  are  often  buried 
up  in  the  snow,  and  would  die 
there,  were  it  not  that  some  peo¬ 
ple,  who  live  in  that  country,  have 
so  taught  their  dogs,  that  they  will 
go  and  assist  those  poor  travellers, 
who  are  caught  out  in  a  snow  storm. 
One  dog  carries  a  flask  of  spirits 
round  his  neck,  for  the  poor  freez¬ 
ing  traveller,  and  another  is  fur¬ 
nished  with  a  cloak  to  cover  him. 
By  this  means,  many  a  poor  man, 
who  has  lost  his  way  in  the  storm, 
has  been  kept  Irom  freezing  to 

uGcitn . 

Once  some  persons  were  travel¬ 
ling  in  that  country,  and  there  came 
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on  a  great  snow  storm,  and  the 
people  were  near  perishing  with 
cold,  and  one  of  these  faithfuldogs 
C  found  them,  and  took  a  little  child 
that  they  had  with  them,  and  car¬ 
ried  it  on  his  back  to  his  master’s 
house. 


1  will  now  tell  you  another  story. 

**  There  was  once,  a  man,  who  li¬ 
ved  on  an  island  near  the  sea-shore. 
He  went  one  afternoon,  in  a  little 
C«anoe,  to  another  island  to  shoot 
some  wild  ducks  and  geese.  On 
Jus  return  home,  the  wind  began 
to  blow  very  hard,  and  at  last,  the 
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waves  of  the  sea  dashed  over  his 
canoe  and  filled  it  with  water,  and 
it  sunk.  The  poor  man  would  have 
been  drowned  in  a  very  short  time, 
had  it  not  been  for  his  dog.  This 
faithful  animal  laid  hold  of  his  mas¬ 
ter’s  clothes  and  swam  with  him 
to  some  rocks,  and  left  him  on  them 
almost  dead.  He  then  swam  to 
the  shore,  where  there  were  some 
men  at  work.  He  whined  about 
them  and  howled  in  the  most  piti¬ 
ful  manner.  He  walked  up  to 
them,  and  crouched  down  at  their 
feet  and  then  looked  towards  the 
sea,  and  howled  again  with  the  most 
mournful  expressions  of  grief. 

The  men  left  their  work  and  got 


into  a  boat  to  go  and  see  what  the 


dog  might  want  of  them.  As  soon 
as  they  had  shoved  the  boat  from 
the  shore,  the  dog  plunged  into  the 
water  and  swam  before  the  boat  to 


* 
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the  place  where  he  left  his  master, 
and  by  this  means,  this  poor  man’s 
life  was  saved. 

The  dog,  who  acts  so  kind  a  part, 

With  gratitude  inflames  my  heart, 

I  mark  his  true,  his  faithful  way, 

And  in  my  service,  copy  Tray. 

# 

1  remember  another  story  of  a 
faithful  clog  that  saved  his  master’s 

property  from  being  stolen,  and 
will  tell  it  to  you. 

A  man  was  travelling  and  stop¬ 
ped  at  a  tavern  at  night,  and  asked 
the  landlord  if  he  could  keep  him 
and  his  horses.  The  landlord  told 
him  that  he  could  keep  him,  but 
that  his  barns  were  so  filled  up 
with  the  sleighs  of  other  travellers 
that  he  could  not  lock  up  his 
sleigh,  and  it  would  be  in  danger 
of  being  robbed  by  the  thieves  if 


it  was  left  under  an  open  shed,  for 
several  things  had  been  stolen  from 
sleighs  that  were  left  out  that  win¬ 
ter.  The  traveller  told  him  that 
he  would  risk  his  sleigh  for  his  dog 
would  guard  it. 

Before  the  traveller  went  to  bed, 
he  went  out  and  fed  his  dog,  and 
covered  him  up  to  keep  him  warm, 
for  it  was  a  very  cold  night.  He 
then  told  the  tavern  keeper  and  the 
travellers  in  the  house,  not  to  go 
near  his  dog  if  they  heard  him  growl 
or  bark,  in  the  night ;  and  they  pro¬ 
mised  that  they  would  not.  About 
midnight  the  dog  was  heard  to 
growl,  but  no  one  went  out  to  see 
what  the  occasion  of  it  was.  The 
next  morning  the  owner  of  the 
sleigh  went  out  and  found  the  dog 
standing  over  a  man  who  lay  on  the 
snow,  almost  frozen,  and  who  did 
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not  dare  to  attempt  an  escape,  for 
if  he  went  to  move  the  dog  would 
bite  him. 

It  was  the  thief  who  had  stolen 
so  many  things  from  the  sleighs  of 
travellers  before.  He  attempted 
to  steal  a  bag  of  valuable  articles 
from  this  man’s  sleigh,  and  had  car- 
1  ried  it  but  a  few  steps  from  the 
sleigh  when  he  was  seized  and  held 
in  custody  by  the  faithful  dog  to 
await  the  punishment  due  for  his 
crimes.  He  was  confined  in  jail 
and  had  his  trial  and  was  convicted 

1  ot  theft,  and  finally  sent  to  the  state 
prison. 

I  hope  those  children,  who  hap- 
,  pen  to  read  this  little  booh;,  will 
never  be  unkind  to  the  good  dog. 

1  have  seen  bad  boys  put  fire  on 
nina,  and  tread  on  his  tail  and  ears, 


%vhen  he  was  lying  down  to  sleep, 
but  that  was  very  wicked  and  mean, 
and  none  but  children  of  the  most 
savage  disposition  will  ever  do  such 
things  to  so  good  an  animal  as  the 
dog. 


V  */ 


•  •••AMI* 


MY  FATHER. 

Who  called  me  first  his  little  boy, 

His  source  of  hope  and  future  joy, 

And  bade  me  not  those  hopes  destroy  ? 

My  Father. 


15 


Who  laugh’d  to  see  me  skip  and  play, 

And  brought  me  presents  every  day, 

And  taught  me  pretty  things  to  say  ? 

My  Father. 

Who  taught  me  when  a  poor  man  came 
To  ask  for  something,  in  God’s  name, 

To  give,  with  all  my  heart,  the  same  ? 

My  Father. 

And  oh !  when  I  could  read  my  book, 

Who  gave  me  such  a  tender  look, 

And  such  a  heartfelt  pleasure  took  ? 

My  Father. 

And  when  our  friends  would  come  to  dine, 
If  I  was  good,  who  gave  me  wine, 

And  span-new  clothes  that  looked  so  fine? 

My  Father. 

And  yet  who  was  it  that  would  say, 

If  I  should  prove  too  fond  of  play, 

He’d  take  my  pretty  things  away  ? 

My  F ather.  •  * 

-*  •'  *  _  . 

And  I  do  thank  thee  for  the  same, 

For  it  would  be  a  dreadful  shame 
To  have  a  dunce’s  odious  name, 

My  Father. 
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And  so  I’ll  labor  to  excel, 

And  strive  to  read  and  write  so  well, 

That  all  my  friends  with  pride  may  tell 

My  Father.  -j 

I’ll  guard  my  words  in  every  place, 

And  pray  to  God  to  grant  me  grace, 

That  I  may  bless,  and  not  disgrace  j 

My  Father.  1 

•  •  N  ■  j 

And  should  my  God  indulgent  spare 
My  life,  thy  joys  or  griefs  to  share,  , 

I  will  protect  thy  silv’ring  hair, 

My  Father. 

4 

O !  it  would  be  my  bosom’s  pride, 

For  all  thy  comforts  to  provide, 

And  see  thee  in  my  house  preside, 

My  Father. 

For  then  I  could  reflect  with  joy. 

That  since  I  was  thy  little  boy, 

I  never  did  thy  hopes  destroy, 

*  My  Father. 


J 


